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What power the Duke, of Yorke had leuied there, 

T hen with dire&ions to repaire to Rauenfpurgh. 

North. Hauc you forgot live Duke ©^Hereford's boy? 

H. Per. No my good Lo: for that is not forgot, •- 
Which nere I did re mcmbcr,to my knowledge 
1 neuer in my life did looke on him. ' O a -■ ■ - 

North. T hen learnc to know him now, this is the Duke* 
H.'Ter. My gracious Lo: I tender you my feruice* 

Such as it is, beingtender, raw, and young, ' 

Which cider daies fodiipen and confirme 
Tomorc approuedieruiceand defert. -isitiS 

Bull. Ithankctheegentid'Perfy,ar.d be fijrcr 
1 count my fclfc in nothing elfe fo happy. 

As in a foule remembring my good friends, 

And as my fortune ripens with thy loue. 

It foalbe Oil tby truelouesiretempence, '■ >'•*<■ 

My heart this couenant makes, my hand thus fealesit. 
North. How far is it tofiarkly, and vvbardlur > <>'•' 
Keepes good old rYjprke there with his then ofwar? 

H.P.er,M - here &a*ids.thfc Gallic by yow tuft of tree*, 
Mandvvith3<30,m.co-asfciI;:b3iieheardj 'r ' ’ 

And in it are pie Lords of Yorke, Batkly and Seymor, - 
None elfe of nameand noble eflimatc. ! u. yu- 
Nort. Here comc.pwLprdjefRofle and Willoughby, 
Bloudy with fpurryH?,f ciy red with haftc. I . 

BkH. Wclooinemy Lords^t wWyour lotie purfues, 
A"ba1»thttraitour :almy treafdry , 

Is yctibitfi vtjfol! tfK’.nksj'which more fnrichf, 

‘ Shalbe youHoueajsci labours recompcnce. 

'cffiwejjmke* Vs r ich, moft noble Lord 

ml. AndfarforrnoinntSQuriabpurtoattaineit. 

Bui. Euermore tbanke’s the exchequer of the poorer 
Wbicliffll^yipfant fortune c§mes toycares. 

Stands for my bounty : but who comes here? 

North. It is nay Lord ofBarkly asl gijeney. 

Barkly My Lord of Hereford my memge is to you. 

Bui. MyLord,my :mfwere.is to Lancafter, 

And I «ai come tolcckc that name in England, ^ 
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/ — - Km? Rkk&rdtheft'coffd. 

And I muQ finde that titlein iyeris tongue* 

Before I make reply to aught you fay. 

Bar. Mi flake me not my Lord, tis not my meaning. 

To race one titfe of your houour out: * 

To you my Lo. I conic, what Lo: you will. 

From the moAghoriotrs Of this land " 1 ' 21 ‘ J 

The Duke of Yorke : to know what pnekes you on, 

To take aduantnge of foeabfent time; 

And fnght our natiyi peace with fclfeborneatmes? 

Bui. I foal not need tranfportmy words bvyot/r y 
Here comes his graceiri perfon: my noble Vnckte. 

Torhe Shew me thy humble hearf,,atid not thy knee, 
Whofe duetic is dcceiueableand falfe. 

Bull. My gruCjiOusiVfiicfelo. ' mr iT /* 

Tor. Tut tur,g|ac<0^4t«rgrae&nor«nH;te me flovftckfe*- 
I am no traitors V ncklc, andthatword Grace 
In an vngratious mouth, is but prophanc: 

Why hauc thofe hawfot andforijidden legs,. 1 - 

Darde once to touch a dufl ofEnglandi ground? j ! ' •' *• ■ 

Buc more than whyJ why haue they darde to march | 

So many miles vpon her peaccfull Bofbmc, 

Friting her pale fac t villadges with war. 

And oftcntation.©fdjefp,i(ed antics? '* 

Comfl tho u bccaufofhc annointed king is hence? • 1 ■ &■ 

Why foohfoboy the Iving bleft behinde. 

And in my loial bofome lieihis power. 

Were I but now Lord of fuch hot youth, 

As when brauc Qa urjt thyiat hcr and my (elfe, : - r 

RefcHcdiiie fcljfke prince rhatyoung Mareof men. 

From forth the ranches of many thoufands French, 

O then how quickly foould this arme of mine 
Nowprifoner tothePalficchaftifcthce, * 

And minifter correibon w thy fault! ■ - I 1 "' . 

Bull. My gratiaqs 5? ncklc let me know my faulty lu J ; ’ 

On what condition flayds it, and wherein? 

_ Torke Euen in condition of the wbr ft degree. 

In grofle rebellion and deteftedtreafon, 
^ 1 ® a W^SOi% ; flWIMwihcreaftcomcj 'n Jii < 
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